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se"The Republican Party Must Go!” 
sings Mr. Dana’s editorial chorus. “But 
I Don’t Go!”’ replies the Republican Party, para- 
phrasing Mr. W.S. Gilbert. And it really does 
look as if that much-abused old party were not 
yet ripe for interment. It is always as well to 
make sure of your corpse before ordering your 
funeral. Awkward mistakes have been made 
in such matters, A too confident precipitancy 
has occasionally, in the past, caused embarrass- 
ment. The funeral has been known to come 
off; but with a substitution of corpses. We 
recommend to Mr. Dana a new formula, which 
it would be a good idea to have stereotyped 
and kept on hand to alternate with the old one. 
It is very simple, and contains much golden 
wisdom. We hope soon to see it glimmering 

here and there in the Sun’s columns: 

THE Democratic Party Must Go Siow, . 
* 
* a 

It is eminently desirable that the rascals 
should be turned out wherever there are rascals; 


but if it comes to turning out rascals only to 
put in other rascals, we had much rather keep 


the old rascals to whom we have got accustomed | 
than fly to others that we know not of. Whether | 


he be branded Republican or Democrat, ihe 
rascal is equally mischievous and objectionable ; 
but as a mere matter of policy, the rascal who 
has been at the feast for a number of years and 
is now pretty fairly satiated is preferable to the 
hungry rascal. This is all said, of course, on 
the assumption that the Democrats mean to 
turn out the Republican rascals to turn in Demo- 
cratic rascals, We may do them awrong; but 


‘we don’t think we are libeling the Democratic 


party of this State, as it is at present constituted. 
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Dennis:—Whist, now, me boy! 
Amindmint may come in very convanient! 





Who knows where you and me may end up? 


THE FUTURE. 
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[4 Reminiscence of November 6th, 188} \ 


TAMMANY WoRKER:—Dinnis, you ain’t agoing to vote that ticket! 
» Jy going 


And maybe this 











The late elections have shown two tihings— 
that the people do not want any crack-brained 
“prohibition”? men to force sumptuary laws 
upon them; and that they are disinclined to 
turn out a faithful public officer in order to fill 
his place with an untried man of whom per- 
sonally nothing is known and of whose political 
backers a great deal is known, and all of it bad. 
We have frankly admitted that the Republican 
party has been courting a violent death for 
many years. If it has become so corrupt that 
it cannot be reformed and reorganized, why, as 
Mr, Dana says, it must go. But New Yorkers 
must ask themselves if it is desirable that its 
successor should be a party whose nominations 
are made to suit the tastes of a man like Mr. 
John Kelly. And, according to the Honorable 
Grover Cleveland, Governor of the State of 
New York, that is just the way its nominations 


are made. ‘ 
* 


# * 

The Honorable B. F. Butler has probably 
reasoned out the causes of his defeat to his own 
satisfaction — or dissatisfaction, by this time. 
We suppose he sets his disaster down to the in- 
fluence of the Old Woman of Beacon Street. 
His conquerors say that he was overthrown be- 
cause he is a dangerous character. The people 
at large, who bear the Hon. B. F. B.’s suffer- 
ings with great complacency, simply sum up 
their opinion in the brief verdict, which also 
serves for epitaph: “ He was'‘Too Brash.” But 
if we were called upon to throw light on the 
situation, we should say that personal popularity 
and personal unpopularity were not the only 
factors in the election of Butler one year and 
his defeat the next. If Butler is a representa- 
tive Democrat in any sense, he is a representa- 
tive of just that element in the Democratic 
| party which is the counterpart of the element 
| in the Republican party which has got the lat- 








ter into trouble. ‘That element elected him, 
When the people recognized the existence of 
that element, they turne:l against its representa- 
tive. ‘There appears to be a part of the Demo- 
cratic party that ‘‘ Must Go.” 
* 
* # 

Not the least interesting events of the season 
other than elections, the sweet notes of Nilsson, 
and the picturesque acting of Irving, are the 
numerous business failures which are daily tak- 
ing place. Whether or not they are a prelude 
to a panic we cannot say; but they are cer- 
tainly too frequent to indicate a healthy state 
of things. The peculiar feature of the state- 
ments made by the wrecked business-houses is 
the number of preferred creditors. A firm fails, 
and, of course, the men who are “let in” think 
that the assets, if there are any, will be fairly 
divided among those who are entitled to them. 
But this is where they make a mistake. 


* 
# * 

There is not the slightest intention of divid- 
ing the estate rateably among those who are 
justly entitled to a share of it. The mercantile 
swindler is too smart to do anything of the 
sort. He gives preferences to his relatives and 
friends, and the man who is neither a relative 
nor a friend, but simply an ordinary trades- 
man or merchant, has to suffer. There are pre- 
ferences for grandmothers, and grandfathers, 
and uncles, and aunts, and sisters, and brothers. 
Anything, so long as the money is kept in the 
family. It does not matter in the least if these 
friends have any claims on the estate. The 
swindler who fails in business makes this all 
right, and comes out of his scrape better off 
than ever he was. When will Congress give us 
a proper bankrupt law to crush the preferred 
creditor fraud ? 
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V. HUGO DUSENBURY. 





HIS ADVICE TO AMALEUR POETS, 


Harem, November 12th, 1883. 


Epiror Puck—Dear Sir: 

The amateur poet is a nuisance, and it may 
strike you as strange that a reputable profes- 
sional like the old Dusenbury should conde- 
scend to get down from his Olympian throne of 
jasper and give advice—golden words of ad- 
vice—to a gang of poetical dudes whom a trio- 
let would tire and a rondeau would rattle. 

But the amateur poet has his uses. He keeps 
prices ruling low for the OI C man. And he 
looks well in a parlor—alongside of a Japanese 
god. And then he fills up the young ladies’ 
albums. 

‘That is where his chief usefulness in this world 
comes in. He can’t do any mischief in the al- 
bums. You can’t spoil an album, And the 
albums not only offer him a congenial field; 
but they serve to keep him out of other fields 
which are not congenial. 

My field, for instance. 

Now I want to encourage the amateur poet 
to write in albums—in albums exclusively. Al- 
ways a nuisance, in the album he is at least a 


legitimate nuisance. And there he annoys only | 


other amateur poets and similar developments 
of protoplasm. 


Formerly it was necessary only to copy out | 


the work of a reputable professional poet, when 
you wanted to write ina lady’s album. But 
now, such is the spread of general intelligence 
and poetic culture, you have to sit down and 
build verses of your own. 

Under these circumstances, the rondeau and 
the triolet have come like the gentle dew of 
heaven upon the parched brains of the amateur 
poet. ‘hey are nice easy forms to learn; when 
you have once got your rhymes down the job 
is practically done; and you can use more words 
to less idea than in any other known style of 
verse. 

Still, I have seen civilian poets boggle and 
burbie over even a simple rondeau. ‘They can’t 
get the burden. ‘The burden, you know, is 
about all there is to a rondeau. 

And it staggers these amateurs, A good 
many of them are scared out of album-writing 
and left to the temptation to worry newspaper 
offices with idyls and epics, just because they 
can’t find rondeau burdens. 

Here is where I can give them points. My 
esteemed but erotic and erratic confrére, Char- 
ley Swinburne, uses about half of the Declara- 
tion of Independence for the burden of a ron- 
deau; but I will suggest to the amateur only 
the proper four-syllabled form. 

The burden should be in four syllables, be- 
cause almost all popular and catchy phrases are 
in four syllables, 

For instance, “ Pull Down Your Vest.” I 


don’t advise writing that in a lady’s album; 


but why shouldn’t the young poet of originality 
send his sweetheart a rondeau beginning: “Oh, 
stag her eyes !”’? 

Why should he not try one on “What will 
you have?” ending up with a neat reference to 
his heart? Why shouldn’t he make use of such 
familiar phrases as “ ‘Take itaway!”’ and “Give 
usarest!”?? Shakspere wrote: “ ‘Take, oh, take 
those lips away,’? and many poets have in un- 
dying verse requested their mistresses to cease 
from charming. ‘Then there’s “ Pull down the 


blind *—I only mention this—and “ Sweet cara- 











mels,” and “I give it up,” and “ Been to the 
Mat ?”’, and “Drop to yourself,” and “Carry 
me home,” and many other popular phrases. 

I shall wait with interest to see how the ama- 
teur poet takes these little suggestions. 


Yours, professionally, 
V. Huco Dusensury, P. P. 


New York, Nov. 13th, 1883. 
V. Hugo Dusenbury, Esq.—Dear Sir: 
We shall be obliged to charge you for inser- 
tion of above ad. at four separate rates, as 


follows: 
Ad. for self. 
sc «¢ C, Swinburne. 
Boom for Caramel-manufacturers, 
«¢ = «6 ~=Album-builders. 


As we have remarked before, P.P.P.B. will 
hereafter mean Please Pay Previous Bill.-— 
P.T.'T.H.—Please take the hint. 

Yours truly, 
Puss. Puck. 








ANOTHER OF Puckx’s E. C.’s—The Commer- 
cial Traveler’s Magazine—The Whiskey Flask. 





THE INTELLIGENT observer can always pretty 








Puckerings. 


Mr. JosEPpH C, HENDRIX has gone to join 
Mr. Howard Carroll. 


Ir Is now a great puzzle for the successful 
better on the election to know whether he is 
going to get that hat or not. 





From Ecypr we hear that there is a proba- 
bility of the False Prophet’s defeat. From 
Massachusetts we all know that he is defeated, 


I APPRECIATE THE marvels of nature as much 
as any man; but if that was a cyclone I struck, 
I don’t want any more in mine.— Wiliam Ma- 
hone. 


WE now know why Butler was so earnest in 
that ‘Tewksbury investigation. He wanted to 
secure a quiet and comfortable retreat when 
his term of office should expire. 


THE LITTLE dog who thought he was running 


| to fetch a stone to the boy, felt very much of- 


closely guess at the value of the coin which | 


slips from his neighbor’s hand into the straw of 
the car. 
and makes no effort to recover it, it is probably 


If the owner sniffs contemptuously, | 


a ten-dollar gold coin. But if he gets down on | 


his hands and knees, turns red in the face, loses 
his spectacles, climbs all over the other peo- 
ple’s feet, and upsets the well-freighted washer- 
woman into the basket of eggs of the grocer’s 
boy, and finally dives up, flushed but triumph- 
ant, with his prize in his hand, it is sure to be 
an old-fashioned two-cent piece. 








THE “MUTUAL FRIEND.” 
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Cox Boostinc Cox INTO THE SPEAKER’s CHAIR. 





fended and put out when he got the chestnut- 
burr right in the roof of his mouth, 





WANTED, IMMEDIATELY—A man to restore a 
valuable but dilapidated antiquity. A graduate 
of the Metropolitan Museum of Art preferred. 
Address, B. F. B., Boston State-House. 





FARMERS LIVING on the highway are earnestly 
requested to lay carefully aside all wearied eggs 
and fatigued fruit. ‘The election-bet idiot with 
the wheelbarrow and a sack of flour will be 
along soon. 





A WISE PROVISION in the next new code that 
the Field Family may see fit to give us would 
be a clause making coroner’s inquests unneces- 
sary in cases where the deceased is known to 
have been a musician. 


No, INQUIRING base-ball manager, there is 
no use of putting your nine up in Persian pow- 
der for the winter, because every base-ball player 
absorbs sufficient alcohol during the summer to 
render him moth-proof for almost any reason- 
able length of time. 





MANY OF our exchanges are predicting a 
mild winter, and giving reasons for it. On the 
same ground we predict a very cold winter, be- 
cause the woman whose father or husband has 
been wealthy for about one month is already 
out in a seal-skin sacque. 





IT Is now getting to be a fashionable trick 
for ladies, when they go to the opera, to wear 
their fur-lined circulars (worth about $50) in- 
side out, and cause innocent people to imagine 
that they have white fur cloaks worth about 
$500, especially designed for the opera. 





HE was a very thoroughly reformed gambler, 
and they were glad to elect him a deacon of 
the church; but on the very first Sunday that 
he assisted in taking up the collection, when he 
met the senior deacon up by the chancel, he 
whispered softly: “Bet you fifty even I’ve 
raked the biggest pot.” 





No, DEAR Grover C., we have looked through 
all the Letter-Writers, and we cannot find any 
form of epistle From a Governor of the State 
of New York to a Political Boss in New York, 
Asking a Private and Personal Favor, But we 
don’t think the specimen you have supplied 
will fill the vacancy. We do not, indeed, Gro- 
ver, see the L, F. W.—Long Felt Want. 
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HUMORS OF THE NEWS-ROOM. | A pause of awe followed the entrance of the 





To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

With a view of indicating — without a dia- 
gram—to the lovers of the untamed humor of 
the American press a hitherto unexplored pro- 


vince in the conquest of which they may ink | 
their nibs with impunity, I deem it my duty to | 


give to the public the following “manuscript 
found in a bottle”: 

As the Night Editor concluded a caution 
against “ over-condensation,” after fishing la- 


boriously from the waste-basket a number of | 
oe | | A telegram from Oconomowoc announced the 


'suicide of Henry McMurphy, “supposed to 


unedited dispatches, the domestic telegraph edi- 
tors winked at each other, and their foreign con- 


frére—dubbed Victim of the Woes of Ireland— | 


looked the speaker innocently in the eye, and 
shoved into a secluded but plethoric pigeon- 
hole a weighty packet postmarked Ballyragget. 

“Sing, Heavenly News,’ mused the News 
Editor: “where am I to find thee, thou for 
which I am responsible whether anybody else 
has thee in his current acquaintance or not! 
In vain have I boxed the telegraphic compass 
North— East—West—South—all exhausted! 
There is nothing to be had in the United States, 
and as for New Jersey, it is too cold for the 
pirate schooner yarn to be large and sweet upon 
the lips of men along its haunted coast. Here, 
you, Simmons, re-write three ‘ sticks’ from the 
Evening Cablegram’s description of Mrs, Guelph’s 
stucco statue to J. Brown at Balmoral, and 
mark it ‘deferred.’ We may have a special 
cable about it in the spring.” 

“One moment!” cried the Victim of the 
Woes of Ireland: ‘I have been able to secure 
advance-sheets of the Heavy Brigadier’s Jn 
Memoriam to this Mr. Brown.” 

In a voice choked with emotion he read: 





And shall we never see thee more, 

O faithful as a Billy-goat! 

Oh, where is now thy long-tailed coat— 
A coat all buttoned up before? 


Now thou art dead, we sit on thee, 
John Brown, who oft hast sat on us; 
No more we ’Il hear thy wonted fuss 

When Vicky takes her evening tea! 


Oh, comfort, comfort thee, John Brown, 
Tis I, the Laureate—dost thou hear?— 
Intend to drop a silent tear, 

And with a poem salt thee down! 


And every nigger-boy in town 
Thanks thee for that familiar stave— 
Thy body ’s «‘ mouldering in the grave, 
Thy ‘soul is marching on,” John Brown! 


” 


Never was the entrance of the red-faced man 
with a slouch hat more welcome. What though 
he does wish to know the election returns from 
Weehawken every time he gets drunk—he is 
always an interruption, at least. 

Forcing his way through the hordes of West- 
ern Union boys, who are breathlessly earning 
their three dollars a week, up six flights of stairs, 
the red-faced man collars the telegraph opera- 
tor at the News Editor’s left, and breaks him 
off in an interesting account of Cetewayo’s Last 
Farewell Address. At that moment the red- 
faced man’s glazing eye falls on a feeble-looking 
person with no hair, who is sharpening his su- 
perannuated nose on copy-paper at a desk over 
which he had been bent double for twenty- 
three years, 

Turning to the Beauty of the telegraph desk, 
the red-nosed man gasps: 

“Why don’t you call an ambulance, and 
send him to the hospital ?” 

“ Hospital—much!” replies the Beauty: “ it 
is not his day off. He can’t go to the hospital! 
He’s been trying to get a day off for twenty- 
three years, and it has been due to the perse- 
vering energy with which he has pursued that 
delusive phantom that he doubtless owes his ad- 
vanced age. We have to work, here, and don’t 


even have time for frivolous conversation ' 


with—” 


| V. O. W. I. had gone into a partnership to stock 





Office-Boy, followed by his valet carrying the 
mail. 
The first document to hand was a postal-card: 


“To the Editor—The quality of your news is 
outrageous. Your special dispatch from here 
two years ago said: ‘A tramp was arrested on 
suspicion of being Charley Ross.’ I am the 
tramp; but I have not been arrested. 


H. T. Brown, Catawissa.’’ 


The messenger-boys were now pouring in with 
special dispatches containing startling news. 


have been superinduced by a despondent dis- 
position caused by what he thought was trichi- 
nosis.”” . 

The long conference as to raising the salary 
of the Victim of the Woes of Ireland, in return 
for his advance-sheets on J. Brown, was just here 
brought to an abrupt conclusion by the Man- 
aging Editor’s suddenly recollecting that, as the 


the Press Club bar, he would probably drink 
himself to death shortly—in order to swell his 
share of receipts from the bar—and so could 
have no need of additional cash, 

About two A. M.atelegram that the Bishop 
of X. had hanged himself with a strap threw the 
entire news-room into confusion. ‘“ Obituary 
Box” X. revealed nothing, and Vapereau was 
searched in vain, the cable-compiler having 
unfortunately omitted to mention the Bishop’s 
name. 

‘Well, he’ll have no obituary in this’sheet,”’ 
murmured the Beauty. 

“Serve him right,” cried the Victim, ear- 
nestly: “for hanging himself so early in the 
morning!” 

A timid rap reminded the Managing Editor 
to go to the door, the Office-Boy being deeply 
immersed in the exchanges. A pretty but 
plainly dressed Young Person entered with a 
14x20 leather bag in her hand. She blushed 
and stammered that she would like to see the 
Managing Editor, and while that gentleman 
went into the next room to see if he was in, she 





sat down at the exchange-table and opened the 
It was full of poems, special ar- 
ticles and leading editorials, the immediate ac- 
ceptance of all of which by the Managing Editor 
would alone bring balm to the Young Person’s 


leather bag. 


agitated feelings. 


‘I think I left my back-hair comb here yester- 
day,”’ she said gently, looking appealingly at 
the tabled extremities of the Office-Boy. 

That personage rose to the occasion, and led 
her mildly but firmly to a heavy door in a re- 
mote corner of the room, which opened noise- 
lessly in response to pressure on a secret spring. 
A fully-grown but raw-boned ostrich’ of a spe- 
cially imported brand was discovered standing 
on one foot, and chewing the cud on the very 
comb the startled Young Person was even then 


seeking. 


“ This,” said the Scissors Editor: “is the fell 
destroyer of my happiness, and perhaps of yours, 
It is suspected that this creature eats all the 
scissors, files, pencils, knives, pens, gum-pots 
and ink-stands which disappear every day from 
Maybe he has eaten your comb!” 

‘*How strange!” and a look of terrified in- 
terest shone through a mist of tears in her lovely 


our desks. 


eyes. 


By the most unfortunate coincidence in the 
world, the near door of the ostrich-cage was at 
that moment opened, and in the dim, mysterious 
light the Managing Editor was seen to steal 
softly in with the Young Person’s satchel, and 
feed all her manuscripts to the voracious and 


now smiling bird. 


‘ Joun Pau Bocock. 








A Yarp-StTickK—The Clothes-Pole, 





A MAN NEVER half understands the independ- 
ent beauty of paying his way until he gets 
smashed up on a railroad, and, while suffering 
in the hospital, reflects on the fact that he might 
get several thousand dollars out of the railroad, 
if he had only paid two dollars for his ticket, 
instead of begging the free pass that relieves the 


company from all responsibility. 











UNLIKE COL. PAINE’S GRIP ON THE BRIDGE— 
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THIS GRIP NEVER LETS UP! 
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ILLUSTRATED EXCUSES; 


OR, 


VVHY OUR OF 'F'ICE-BOY WAS LATE. 











TuurspAy—* Had to escort his aged grand- 
mother over the ferry.” 





HINTS FOR HENRY. 





“?Ints for ’Enery,” perhaps we ought to call 
them, out of deference to Mr. James’s anglo- 
mania, or rather Americophobia. We wish to 
help Mr. James out. He has struck a vein in 
the title business which we think we can help 
him to work. 

He calls his sketches of travel, now being 
published in the Adantc Monthly, “En Pro- 
vince.” Some men would have said “In the 
Country,” or “ Out of Town,” or “ Among the 
Grangers.”? But that is only the plain old- 
fashioned style of man. Mr. James must have 
a genuine foreign name for his work; something 
with local color in it. 

We do not propose to see him run dry while 
we can help him. We desire to suggest a few 
titles of this sort, and then Mr. James can go 
to work and write up his sketches to our titles. 

How would “Unter den Linden” do, Mrs 
James? That’s a good easy one to begin on. 

Or, if you want to startle the grangers out 
West, why not let them pick up their magazines 
and find your next notes of travel headed “ En 
Revanche”? That isn’t exactly geographical; 
but it looks as though it were. 

This remark applies also to “E Pluribus 
Unum,” as well as to “Vox Clamantis’’; but 
this last is dead sure to catch a good many 
readers who will take it for a continuation of 
“Valentine Vox.” 

“Ueber den Rhein,” [Cincinnati,] wouldn’t 








FripAyY—‘* Everybody sick at home, and had to 


stay home and nurse them.” 














peresissenics 








WEDNESDAY—* Forgot the number of the office, 
and had to hunt it up in the directory.” 
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SATURDAY—( Best reason of all) ** Bounced,” 





be bad; and it would be a strong bid for pop- 
ularity with the brewing interest. 

Or, here’s another little hunk of foreign 
tongues which sounds as though it ought to be 
somewhere, and will set the yokels looking in 
their atlases—“In Vino Veritas.”” Put a comma 
between the two last words and it will appear 
to be a bona fide address—“ In Vino, Veritas” 
—Veritas County, so to speak, as it were, don’t 
you see? 

And yet, perhaps, Mr. James, the best and 
most suggestive title that we can give you for 
your next sketches on the wing is phrased in 
good plain old American. It is “Over the 
Fence.”? Think, oh, think once, ere it be too 
late, Mr. James, how nice it will be to hear your 
publisher announce that ‘Over the Fence”? is 


Out. 


ONE OF our exchanges prints an article en- 
titled, “‘ How to Cultivate Bees.”” The proper 
way to cultivate bees is to pick them up by the 
tails and tickle them with a straw. A bee cul- 
tivated in this manner for about two minutes 
will show you how highly susceptible he is of 
cultivation. 


Soon wiLL come good skating, 
And man will rip and tear, 
And fly into the air 
Upon the slippery grating. 
The slippery grating makes man glummer 
Than the banana-skia in summer. 














FREE LUNCH. 





AN EXCHANGEsays that malaria affects swamps 
and ponds. We are very glad to hear it, be- 
cause swamps and ponds have frequently af- 
fected us. We remember once falling into a 
pond during the winter. And we remember 
once during the summer when we ascended a 
tree to get wild cherries, and were so suddenly 
attacked by hornets that we couldn’t get down 
fast enough in the regular way, so we were 
obliged to jump. We knew it wouldn’t hurt 
us to jump into the swamp, because the earth 
was so soft. Soft? Why, it was the softest 
thing we ever struck. We went right in up to our 
neck, and couldn’t get out, and the hornets, 
thinking we might feel lonely, came down to 
make matters lively. And they made it so 
lively that after we got out we couldn’t get our 
hat on, and we looked as though we had been 
out all night. And that is the reason we are 
glad that malaria is affecting the swamps and 
ponds, and we trust it may shake them all to 
pieces. 


THE QUESTION which now agitates the coun- 
try seems to be: “ What shall we do with our 
boys?” The answer is a very simple one. 
Send them to boarding-school, where they will 
be out of our way, and in some one else’s. 


THE OriGINAL “ Don’t”—The Decalogue. 
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WHEN WILL THIS THING STOP? 
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ANOTHER CASE OF 





‘*TAPPING THE WIRES.” 








FREAKS OF LIGHTNING. 





Next to the newspaper-mule there is probably 
no element which plays so many destructive 
freaks with human life and property as lightning. 
Lightning is said to be very quick—much more 
rapid, indeed, in its effects than banana-peel, 
though not quite so sure. When a man hap- 
pens to be in the same ten-acre lot with a flash 
of lightning, he is not going to have very much 
time to run for the fence. Lightning is also 
thorough—a sort of double-barreled edition of 
investigating committee. Unlike the average 
newspaper reporter, it seldom has occasion to 
interview a man twice. There is a brand of 
lightning, peculiar to New Jersey, which is 
especially searching in its nature, and it differs 
from all other kinds in the persistency and fre- 
quency with which it strikes more than once in 
the same place. 

The writer has collected a large number of 
choice specimens of newspaper literature, illus- 
trating the very remarkable freaks of particular 
flashes of lightning; and, if there is no objec- 
tion, he would like to open his budget through 
the columns of Puck, and display a few of his 
wares. Here they are: 


A dog in Tuckerville, Me., was standing un- 
der an apple-tree, in a thunder-storm, panting. 
A flash of lightning struck the tree, and a per- 
fect picture of it was transferred to the dog’s 
tongue. The dog was unharmed, and lived for 
many years with the photograph of the apple- 
tree in his mouth, As it was a good year for 
apples, he has been well supplied with fruit. 





A thunderbolt entered the house of Mr. 
Jonas Bixby, of Fairhaven, Conn., drew a nail 
from the wall, took a powder-flask from Mr. 
Bixby’s drawer, loaded a gun which stood in 
the corner, rammed down the nail, and shot 
Mr. Bixby through the trousers just as he was 
escaping at the shed-door. As proof of this 
story, Mr. Bixby will show any one who wishes 
to call the gun. 





A baby belonging to Mrs. Hathaway, of 
Sutherland Centre, Pa., was taken from its 
mother’s breast, during a thunder-storm, by a 
flash of lightning, and carried up-stairs into the 
attic. When found again, it was cooing con- 
tentedly, and playing with a large iron nut sup- 
posed to have become loosened from the thun- 
derbolt. 





At the house of Edgar Dane, of Newport. 
R. L., a strange freak of lightning occurred the 
other day. Mr. Dane had hung his coat against 
the wall, and was just sitting down to put on his 





slippers, when a blinding light filled the room, 
and as soon as he recovered his senses he saw 
the tail of his coat sticking out of a stove-pipe 
hole in the wall. He climbed up and pulled 
the garment out, when a note fluttered to his 
feet. He picked it up, and read as follows: 
“Thanks; wiil call again.”” Mr. Dane does 
not remember whether there was any such note 
in his pocket at the time, but thinks it was a 
freak of lightning. 


A flash of lightning struck in the road, in 
front of a bay horse, at Kirby, Ky., and the 
horse suddenly changed in color from bay to 
black. His master also changed color a little. 





A large punch-bowl filled with lemonade stood 
in the hall of a good Methodist deacon, who was 
giving asociable. A thunder-storm came up, and 
lightning struck the house. No one was hurt; but 
all were suddenly taken with consuming thirst, 
and it was not discovered until too late to avert 
the evil consequences that the lemonade had 
been changed by the-electric fluid into apple- 
jack. ‘Three deacons were taken home on shut- 
ters, and the pastor, who attempted to go alone, 
fell into a well and was sobered. The punch- 
bowl has never been washed since. 





Jemima Washington, of Thompson’s Flat, 
N. H., was cooking pork in a thunder-storm, 
and had just started to take it from the spider, 
with the platter and fork in her hands, when a 
flash of lightning came down the chimney, 
took the platter out of her hands, dumped the 
contents of the spider into it, and went back up 
the chimney. Mrs, Washington was somewhat 
startled, but thinks there will be a shower of 
pork somewhere in the country yet. She don’t 
believe that the folks where the lightning came 
from will eat pork. 

PauL PasTNoR. 








RELATIVE TO POKER. 





There was a game of poker once, 
With two men at the table, 

Where each piled down his little chips 
As long as he was able. 


“ Alas!’ cried he who got the scoop, 
(For short, I ’ll call him “ Banty”’): 

“I ll have to see my ‘uncle,’ now 
That you have ‘seen’ my ante.” 


WILL J. Lampton. 


PUCK’S RELIABLE RECIPES. 





Il. 

To ENABLE A GENTLEMAN WITH A NATURALLY SMALL 
HEAD TO WEAR THE’ HAT OF A MUCH LARGER 
GENTLEMAN WHICH Has BEEN GIVEN 
Him By MISTAKE. 





Sp. Theriac. Opt., ij 
Pulv. Sacch. Alb. 3] 
Acidi Citrici, 3ss. 
Aq. Bulliente, ad yj 
M et adde, 
Pulv. Myristice, q.s. 
Sig.—Tumblerful every 15 minutes until relief 
is obtained. 


As soon as the mistake is discovered, the pa- 
tient should extricate his head from the cavern- 
ous recesses of the hat, avoiding undue pro- 
fanity and all nervous desire to kill the menial 
in charge of the coat-room as much as possible. 
He should then repair to some convenient re- 
' treat for the purpose, and taking a common 
tumbler in the left hand, should carefully place 
the sugar and lemon in the bottom thereof, and 
pour slowly upon them the Old Medford in 
quantity as directed above. Let him then add 
the boiling water, and stir until a perfect solu- 
tion is effected, carefully avoiding any loss of 
the resulting tincture by spilling or otherwise. 
‘The nutmeg—a drug which is perfectly inert, 
and is only used to partially disguise the nause- 
ating and revolting taste of the mixture—is then 
slowly grated over the top, and the potion is 
ready. 

The patient may either toss this off at a 
draught or sip it slowly, as he elects, the latter 
method being generally preferred. In either 
case the dose is to be repeated after the lapse 
of fifteen minutes, and so on, at quarter-hour 
intervals, until ten or twelve doses have been 
taken. If one or two friends of the patient are 
under medical treatment at the same time, of 
course double or treble the quantity is to be 
prepared; and if the medicine is procured of 
one of the many dispensing pharmacists whose 
sample-rooms abound in the lower wards, it is 
only necessary to ask for “the old thing,” with- 
out particularizing the recipe, and to say “Set 
’em up again” in order to have the dose re- 
peated. 

After taking the twelfth dose the patient 
should have a hack telephoned for, and, having 
performed the difficult feat of climbing into it, 
should put his feet out of the window, and re- 
mark; “A’ ri?” The driver will understand 
this to mean: “ Please be kind enough to drive 
me to my home as quickly as possible,’ and, 
having set the patient’s hat on straight, and put 
his cigar in his mouth, will proceed to act upon 
this interpretation of his remark, 

It was formerly recommended that the pa- 
tient walk home, but, inasmuch as the police 
uniformly confound the symptoms of dysphonia 
and locomotor ataxia, which follow the use of 
this drug, with ordinary drunkenness, this course 
is no longer thought advisable. It is still urged, 
however, that persons under this treatment 
should go to bed with their boots on, in order 
to keep the extremities warm, and preclude the 
chance of a chill. 

If these directions are carefully followed, the 
patient will wake up in the morning with more 
or less pronounced symptoms of aphesis, cephal- 
algia and anorexia,* but with a head that will 
fit the largest kind of hat. 


F. E. CuHaAseE. 





* The use of technical terms in a scientific article of 
this description is unfortunately unavoidable. It may be 
explained, however, for the benefit of the unscientific, 
that languor, headache and loss of appetite are the 





symptoms referred to.—Ep. 
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«Isn’t it a shame caine a good man, and 
see how they have let his monument go to rack and 
ruin!” 








LITERARY NOTES. 





Our library-table howls under a load of books and 
periodicals, First let us refer to the Art Amateur, a 
monthly publication without which no millionaire’s es- 
tablishment can be considered complete. At least his 
taste in art cannot be looked upon as sound. 

We have received from Messrs. George Cohen & Co., 
Philadelphia, several copies of Zhe Railway News, a 
large and handsome monthly. No. 3 contains a picture 
and an exhaustive description of a new 30-inch double- 
drum sandpapering machine, showing the process by 
which railroad station sandwiches are supercalendered 
for the public. There is also a portrait of Henry Villard 
and a sketch of his life, recounting how he made in jour- 
nalism the fortune which he is now spending in rail- 
roading. 

Triibner & Co., of London, have commenced the publi- 
cation of a magazine called ‘¢ Shaksperiana,” which 
deals entirely with Shakspere. It is very useful, as it 
tells you how William came to do various things, and 
why he didn’t do various other things. 
to find out why Shakspere didn’t locate Hamlet in Hun- | 
ter’s Point, or why Romeo didn’t play on the cornet, and 
hand up a box of caramels to Juliet as she sat on the 
balcony, or why Othello didn’t kill Desdemona in Con- 
necticut, so that no one would ever know who committed 
the foul deed, just purchase a copy of ‘* Shaksperiana ” 
and be happy. ; 

Charles Scribner’s Sons have just published «The 
Merry Adventures of Robin Hood,” by Howard Pyle, 
who has collected all the ballads and stories concerning 
this ancient freebooter and his habits, and wrung the 
above-mentioned book out of them. It is a very nice 
book, and we wish we had the space to say all the things 
we think of it. “If it is not found on the table of the 
bricklayer, it will be because the bricklayer cannot afford 


Now, if you want 


to put up the $4.50 necessary to ‘‘ see” the publishers. The 
pictures are very scrumptious and edifying. It is a 
thoroughly English book, and wears checked clothes, no 
overcoat, yellow kid gloves, a single-barreled eye-glass 
and a puggaree, and probably thinks Chicago is two 
miles from Boston, and that the Hudson River is the 
capital of the Rocky Mountains. 

The Smithsonian Institute has furnished us with a copy 
of its latest reports. We never knew how ignorant we 
were until we examined it. After a careful perusal we 
think we should be able to recognize a mastodon's re- 
mains on sight, although even our elementary osteolog- 
ical learning is rather shaky. | 











Answers for the Aurions. 


W. P. R.—Thanks. 

WILSON WATKINS.—We haven’t any objection to in- 
serting your poem; but you will have to see our adver- - 
tising man about terms. 








MyrRTLE.—No, dear, sweet and tender as your poem | 


is, we can’t consent to let you meander through six stan- 
zas of inspired summer sweetness just for the sake of get- 
ting in that pensioned veteran of 1812—the joke about 
the picnicker who sits down in a custard-pie. Put off 
the custard-pie climax and send the poem to the Jude- 
pendent. 

SAMUEL R. R.—Yes, a parody on Poe’s ‘* Raven” 
would be a very good thing to publish just now. We 
think it would come on the world as a startling auroral 
outburst of literary originality. But we shouldn’t care 
to put it before the world without a pendant of equally 
novel character—say, for instance, a paraphrase of 
«« Abou Ben Adhem ”—beginning, perhaps, ‘* Abou Ben 
Butler.” Turn your intellect loose on this suggestion, 
and let us have that pair of parodies, and we’ll add them 
to our collection, which is up in the thousands already. 

WALLIs.— When we took up your MS., and noted that 
it was neatly fastened with little brass thingamejigs, that 
it was rolled up so hard that a hydraulic-press wouldn’t 
flatten it out, that it bore your name in four different 
places, that it was accompanied by a letter of four pages 
telling us that you inclosed it—why, then, Wallis, we 
knew that it was something you had ‘dashed off” in a 
leisure moment, ‘thinking it might amuse the readers 
of Puck,” and that you would like a permanent position 
on our staff, and that the sample contribution offered was 
an ‘* Essay on Cats,” and began: ‘ Categorically speak- 
ing—”. It is now telling its tale of woe, Wallis, to the 
crackling kindling-wood in the basement of the office- 
stove. 

Maup S.—Yes, it would be a good scheme to have a 
Household Art Department in Puck. We ’ve got just the 
kind of staff for building up such a dude department, 
Haven’t we though, Maud ? Why, bless your soul, dear, 
there’s the quarter-eyed Cyclops who rakes out the fire and 
treasures up the coal-gas in the top of the stove and lets 


| it out in gusts when the editorial mill is grinding double- 


time on press-day afternoon. Why, he’s just the daisy 
to wrastle with doyleys and Kensington stitch and porce- 
lain plaques. 
himself. Then we’ve got a man in the press-room who 


put an artistic dado on another man’s head, a day or two | 


ago. He ranks as a decorator of superior ability. Our 


office-boy is an authority on crewel-work. We make this | 


last statement on trust, however. We think it is true; but 
we don’t know. We see very little of our office-boy. It 
isn’t because he is small or because we are near-sighted, 
either. But we think we can get you up a Household 
Art Department, Maud, right out of the material we have 
on hand. 








BOARDERS’ TATTLE.—A WAIL. 





My ears are weary and my soul is sick 
With vapid talk and platitude. 
I long for another latitude— 

Or else for the power to shy a brick! 


I’ve sat around full twenty boards and more; 
Each one seemed the echo of the other! 
Why was I born of my mother? 

Or why forbid to slay the withering bore? 


O boarders! have you got no mercy left? 
Is all your nature callous sheer? 
See how my youthful life is sere! 
Avaunt! ere my sovereign reason ye have reft! 
ADOLPHUS SILKWORM. 


Why, he’s a whole Art Amateur all by | 
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The critics who know a dozen third-rate actors who 
can play ‘all round” Henry Irving are not quite so 
plentiful as they were. They have retired, like some 
candidates after election, into private life, or the fire and 
brilliancy of Henry’s performances have fused them. 
The public has discovered that the Englishman is not 





such an over-rated man, after all. 
ing portrait of Louis XI. proved this, and the gorgeous 
setting and stage-management of ‘*The Merchant of 
| Venice ” confirmed the verdict. Meanwhile, Miss Ellen 
Terry has captured an unlimited number of hearts by the 
| charm of her acting and the beauty of her personality. 
It is a long time since the Star Theatre has had such 
crowded houses, 

The new Wallack’s keeps up its attraction with 
*¢ Moths,’’ and some people say that Miss Coghlan, if 
not a daisy, is nevertheless a ‘‘ Moths’’-Rose. Barry 
and Fay are announced to appear at the Third Avenue 
| Theatre this week. We do not know what Messrs. 

Barry and Fay’s specialty is, but doubt not that it is well 
| adapted for those theatre-goers whose information is 


His ghastly and strik- 





superior to ours. There are several entertainments that 
snap their fingers at the great dramatic and lyric guns, 
conscious of the excellence of the repast they offer to the 
public. They are not to be scared by Patti, or Nilsson, 
| or Irving, or Billy Birch. 
mentioned Harrigan & Hart’s ** Cordelia’s Aspirations,” 
an old idea with a new setting, and songs that will soon 
be popular enough to elect a President of the United 
| States. 
Then Mr. Bartholomew has his wonderful horses at the 
Cosmopolitan, some of which act in much better style 
There is the Grand 


Among these shows may be 


than some of our players do. 
Opera House, which offers Bartley Campbell’s ** The 
White Slave,” a play which is thrilling enough in its 
situations for the most exacting West or East Side audi- 
ence. ‘*The Rajah,” too, at the Madison Square 
Theatre, shows no sign of * letting up,” regardless of 
| the exasperation of critics who have used up their vocab- 
ulary. The same painful state of things for the news- 
papers promises to be the case with ‘* The Beggar Stu- 
dent,” at the Casino, where a grand Sunday evening 
concert, with operatic artists, inculcates piety amcng hosts 
of citizens. 

Mr. Abbey’s Metropolitan Opera House is well pat- 
ronized four times a week. ‘* Lohengrin” meets with 
favor, especially for the reason that Campanini and Nils- 
son render the music as they only can sing it, with the 
The great card at the Acad- 
| emy is, of course, Patti, who has appeared, or is to ap- 
pear, in «‘ The Thieving Magpie,” known to Italians as 





proper Wagnerian effect. 


‘‘la Gazza Ladra.” Miss Fanny Davenport has found 
her affinity in ‘‘ Fédora,” and a very good affinity it is. 
‘¢ The Duke’s Motto” has been yanked out of the Fifth 
Avenue Theatre, to make way for a new comic opera, 
called «* Lieutenant Helene of the Guards,” 


all new compositions of the sort, is expected to prove a 


which, like 


| new ‘ Pinafore.” 

Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Florence have attached the painter 
of their gondola to Haverly’s Brooklyn Theatre for the pur- 
pose of circulating among the inhabitants of the Seth 
Low City the pearls of wisdom, in Jessup and Gill's 
** Facts, or His Little Hatchet.” 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 





AN UNFAVORABLE IMPRESSION—That Made 
by the Boot. 





A JewEL-CasE—The Pork-Packer’s Dzughter 
Who Has a Box at the Opera. 





Miss Emity FAITHFULL has started out to 
lecture on “ Modern Shams.” She forgets to 
mention among these the young woman who 
pretends she has no liking for ice-cream, 





Ir was elicited in evidence, in the Feuardent 
libelssuit, that when the collection of statues 
was brought to Central Park, it was all put in 
a bath of clean water. It looks very much 
as if Mr. di Cesnola would require to undergo 
the same process. 


“AND WHAT is this animal called?’ asked 
the teacher of the class in natural history, as 
he pointed to a picture of a sloth. 

And the class all shouted at once: 

“A messenger-boy!” 





THE TRUE Bostonian never admits that time 
is yanking him baldheaded. He says the tem- 
poral fugacity is superinducing premature alo- 
pecia. He would wear a wig only there is no 
long enough name for it. 





Mr, pit CESNOLA and the Park Commissioners 
ought to change places. Central Park badly 
needs restoring, and as to the Metropolitan 
Museum of Art statues, if they aren’t genuine 
antiquities now, they will be before the Park 
Commissioners have them in charge a year. 





Ir was John Swinton’s testimony before the 
late Congressional Committee that ruined Hen- 
drix’s chances in Brooklyn. The Democrats 
in Brooklyn couldn’t consistently vote for such 


a bloated bond-holder as a_Sum reporter, A 





PUCK. 





mere millionaire, like Low, was much more in 
their unostentatious style. 


— 





He 1s on hand, and as lively as one of 
Geo. Washington’s body-servants. We mean the 
man who has voted the Democratic ticket for all 
the presidents. His name, this time, is Richard 
Cousins—aged ,100—an Ohio man, of course. 
He is the same person who will probably vote 
for Samuel J. Tilden in 1984. 





Tuis 1s the time of the year that the artist 
goes out in the wood and paints delightful 
landscapes from nature, and two or three weeks 
later the critic will look upon these landscapes 
critically, and, having decided that they were 
painted in the studio from the imagination, and 
not out of doors from nature, will, in a light 
and airy manner, liken them unto circus-posters, 
tomato-omelettes, and various other sanguinary 
things. 





WHEN A man attempts to pull on a pair of 
boots in a hall-bedroom, he should be very 
careful, because in the ordinary hall-bedroom 
there is not space enough to turn a back somer- 
sault properly, and it would be very awkward 
for the boot-donner to land on his feet in the 
looking-glass and dive down on the floor, or to 
drive one foot into the water-pitcher and the 
other through the window, in the morning, when 
in a hurry to get down to the office early. 





THAT Is a very pretty little act which the 
girls do, fastening autumn leaves around the 
frame in the parlor; but the furnace heat dries 
the gold and crimson beauties, and they are apt 
to crumble and tumble like all things mortal. 
He said he had only been up-stairs visiting her 
big brother, but all the time there nestled— 
conspicuously nestled—in his hyacinthine locks 
that little yellow maple-leaf that had so long 
hung fluttering from the top of grandmama’s 
portrait just over the parlor sofa. 








EX-GOVERNOR BUTLER “AT HOME.” 
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CONDOLENCE. 








THE LAMB ON THE « STREET.” 





No. IX. 
Wall Street, November 8th, 188}. 


Of course I’m ex- 
pected to say some- 
thing, now that the 
elections are over— 
not that my inform- 
ation will be of use 
to anybody; but I 
must keep up my 
' reputation asalamb, 
. [have been so close- 
ly shorn that I fear 
to appear in public, 
and venture only to 
put my head out of 
my fold to sniff the 
I fear the wind has not yet been 
It is still very cold outside, 


atmosphere. 
tempered to me. 
and the prospect of its growing warmer is ex- 
ceedingly slim. 

I hope the men who go on the Stock Ex- 
change and play foot-ball with stocks are thor- 


oughly enjoying themselves. My brother-lambs 
scarcely take note of the game, and are not 
likely to do so until their fleeces begin to grow 
a little. And even the larger animals who are 
not lambs are not interesting themselves very 
much in this foot-ball exercise. I cannot be 
expected to know why, but I could find many 
reasons were I to believe one-half the things I 
hear at intervals during my bleating. I feel 
very safe now, because I know I can’t be fleeced 


| any more, and therefore I may say what people 


tell me. They tell me that many stocks are go- 
ing so low that they will have to be wiped out, 
and that the long list that is published every 
day will perhaps be reduced to half-a-dozen 
lines—the remainder of it having about as much 
value as a Butler ballot after election, 

I don’t know exactly when this is to take 
place, but the terrible and lowest culminating 
point, so to speak, is to be just after the presi- 
dential election of 1884. 

Then there may be an improvement, and the 
wool of my fellow-lambs and myself will have 
grown thickly, and we may perhaps be in 
condition for another shearing. But the tum- 
ble-down may come long before this time. The 
market is perhaps on the high-road toward it 
now, and may reach the goal more quickly 
than is even expected by the grizzliest of bears. 
This will be the time when I am informed that 
lambs will be able to buy Del., Lack. and 
Western at 50; Erie at 2 or 3; New York 
Central at about 65; Northwest at 70; Read- 
ing at 10; and Western Union at any figure 
ranging from 20 to 30. ‘This is my simple 
bleat, and it is not encouraging to lambs or 
non-lambs who amuse themselves in Wall Street. 

But perhaps it is all right, after all, because I 
am generally wrong. 

When I am told the market is going up, I 
find it always goes down. 

When I am told it is going down, it as quickly 
goes up. 

The rule will probably work in this case, and 
then my readers will understand what a valu- 
able man I am in the community, and how 
they can rely on always getting honest and 
trustworthy points in this column. 

Messrs. Gould, Vanderbilt, Keene, Villard 
and Smith must soon come for advice to 

BALAAM BopeEEp. 





No MATTER what kind of a winter is pre- 
dicted, no matter whether it is to be away down 
below zero, or away up above blood-heat, the 
clergyman will not be troubled with a sore 
throat until the summer sets in, and it is time 
to go and rusticate in Palestine. 
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MR. JINGLEBUG’S VISITOR. 


At one time during the early life of Mr. 
Jinglebug, that excellent individual had a wild 
ambition to shine in the world of letters. He 
wasted a great deal of time writing elaborate 
essays on the poets of the past, and in the com- 
position of epic poems into which he dragged 
the names of many unoffending mythological 
dignitaries. 

That was probably because Mr. Jinglebug 
was just out of college. But after awhile he 
concluded that he was in a cold, mercenary 
world, where genius goes hungry and unappre- 
ciated, and is measured by the yard-stick. Hav- 
ing arrived at this sage conclusion, Mr. T. 
Limerick Jinglebug determined to secure a po- 
sition on a daily paper that would yield him a 
living, and to devote his evenings to gaining a 
reputation that would hand his name down to 
posterity. He had been offered the sole agency 
for a patent clothes-wringer, a position which 
he contemptuously refused, with insults to the 
man who made the offer. > 

Mr. Jinglebug was a peculiarly sensitive man, 
and the proposition for him to identify himself 
with anything so worldly as a clothes-wringer 
became impressed on his soul so deeply that vou 
couldn’t have burned it out with a hot iron. 

So one day he rushed into a newspaper office, 


and demanded the editorial chair, and he al- . 


most got it—over the head. 

“ — ??? 
said the editor. 

“But 1 am just out of college!’ protested 
Mr. Jinglebug. 

* ??? !!!?? said the editor: “ but I'll 
give you three dollars a column.” 

“What to do?” 

“ Anything you are told; write up coroner’s 
inquests, or hangings, or scientific lectures, or 
fetch in beer, or —”’ 

But Mr. T. Limerick Jinglebug didn’t wait for 
further information on the nature of the duties 
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| you, and dine on your ears,” replied one of | 












MusEuM MANAGER:—‘‘I teil you what it is, Murphy, business is mighty dull, an’ we’ve either got 
to git up a weddin’ between you an’ Maggie or close the show—take yer choice!” 








Hour after hour slipped by; but the gladiator 
still remained stolidly at the editorial desk. 
“ Are you sure he isn’t a man come in to tell 


| me how to run the paper?” asked Mr. Jingle- 


bug. 
“He said he wanted to roll on the floor with 


easily captured, And still he didn’t say a word, 
and apparently didn’t make the slightest objec- 
, tion to the blows that were showered so heavily 
| upon him, 
| “T guess we can carry him out now,’’ said 
| Mr. Jinglebug. 
So the two constables grabbed the head-end, 


| the law students: “He evidently wants to be | and Mr. Jinglebug took him by the knees, and, 
| rocked in the cradle of the rough-and-tumble | as they lifted him up quickly and with great 


he would be obliged to perform if connected | 


with this giant daily. He simply flowed toward 
the stairway, and went down like an avalanche, 
never stopping until he touched the walk. He 
would not have gone down more swiftly if he 
had offered the editor in question a poem on 
Spring, with “ flowers’? rhyming to “bowers” 
and pearly “showers,”’ etc. 

It was this that disgusted Mr. Jinglebug with 
metropolitan journalism, and caused a wealthy 


| press to-day. 


fight.” 
“ He may be a farmer, with a suggestion for 
| foddering cows during the winter.” 
“He had fight in his eye,” replied the law 
student. 
“‘ But I must go in, because the paper goes to 
I must go in.” 


* Then why don’t you go ?” asked one of the 
| students. 


| 
| 


| Mr. Jinglebug calmly ascended the chair 


once more, took a look at his visitor, and quickly | 


uncle to purchase him a rural weekly, in which | decided not to go in just then. 


he could air his wisdom to his heart’s content. | 


“If he would only go out for a minute, I 


He hadn’t been editing the /implecute Cornet | might go in and lock the door, and be all right.” 


for more than a month, when he came in one | 


morning, and some law students in the office 
directly in front of the editorial rooms told him 
that a notorious slugger was waiting in the of- 
fice to manipulate him for printing in his paper 
what he, the slugger, deemed an irreparable in- 
sult to him. 

Mr. Jinglebug stood on a chair and looked 


“Then he would wait for you down on the 
| walk, and keep you in here all night,” said one 
of the lawyers. 

“Tl tell you what I'll do!” 

“What ?” 

“Tl go and take out a warrant, and have 
him arrested!” 

And Mr. T. Limerick Jinglebug shot down 


over the transom, and saw a large man in a the stairs, took out the necessary warrant, and 
blue shirt sitting at his desk, with his back | very shortly after returned with two burly con- 


toward him. 

“ How long has he been waiting ?”? asked Mr, 
Jinglebug. 

“ About two hours,” replied one of the law 
students: “I tried to get rid of him for you, 


but found it impossible. He said he would wait | 


all day.” 

Mr. Jinglebug timidly got upon the chair and 
looked over again, to ascertain the dimensions 
of his guest. He seemed to be a man of about 


six feet, very burly, with every indication of | 


being capable of great ugliness, if properly mo- 
lested. He looked very much like an iceman 
—one of these fellows that can carry about half- 
a-ton in each hand. 

Mr. Jinglebug got down off the chair, and 
asked permission to remain in the law office for 
awhile, a request that was cheerfully granted. 


| stables. 
“ There he is, right there,”’ said Mr. Jinglebug, 
| pointing over the transom. 
The constables got on the chair and looked 
over. 
Then they opened the door quickly, and, ac- 
_companied by Mr, Jinglebug, rushed toward 


the editorial desk, to take the intruder by sur- | 


prise. They pounced right down on him, and 
the four and the chair went rolling around pro- 
miscuously together. After the constables had 


| got their mouths and eyes and noses and ears 


full of dust and splinters, Mr. Jinglebug upset 
the desk on himself, and was one wild unpar- 
alleled oasis of ink, paste and contusions. And 
then they rolled the intruder over, and clubbed 
him, and pounded him, and jumped on him, to 
render him insensible, that he might be the more 


| force, the intruder broke in the middle, and 
| the two constables went rolling down-stairs head 
| over heels, while Mr. Jinglebug went backward 
| through a window-sash, and landed on a pile of 
| shavings below. 
The two law students had stuffed the shirt and 
| trousers so ingeniously that, when placed in a 
chair with hat and shoes on, Mr. Jinglebug be- 
| lieved it to be a wronged individual seeking 
| vengeance. 

And Mr. Jinglebug doesn’t bore those law 
students any more with his stories and cover 
their floor with peanut-shells. He is at present 
the sole agent for Indiana for Waldron’s Self- 
Raising Mortgage. 


R. K. MuNKITTRICK. 





TROCHES. 





| THE GREENBACK PARtTy—The Cashier. 
| 





FREE SPEECH—The Temperance Lecture. 





A Stump SpeEecH—‘“Give Us the Butt, 
Mister ?” 





| CoastwisE STEAMSHIPS—Those that Keep 
| Well Off the Coast. 





KNocKED Outr— The Hot-House Window 
| Next to the Base-Ball Ground. 


A How.ine Success— The Dog that is 
| Locked Out All Night Next Door. 


“WHat CAN’T be cured must be endured” 
is an old-time saying for which we entertain 
the highest respect. It was probably written 
by a man who lived in the neighborhood of 
a cornet student. 
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PUCK. 





PHOENIX FROM PHCENIXVILLE. 


“ Tell me, Algernon Nebuchadnezzar de 
Montmorency, tell me what a phcenix is,” 

The speaker was a tall thin young woman 
of about nineteen summers, and she asked the 
question as she leaned back in a reclining chair 
and toyed with a lawn-tennis racket, which 
had become entangled in the meshes of her 
oilymargarine locks. 

“T will tell you, gentle Jemima Vox Humana, 
because I love thee, and my knowledge of 
mythology is profound. A phoenix is like a 
President of the United States—only one of 
him can exist at the same time. He is a bird, 
and when he gets old and decrepit he takes a 
parlor-match out of his vest-pocket, lights it on 
his talons and sets his feathers on fire. When 
he is reduced to ashes he suddenly springs 
from them a new young bird, and so on until 
it is time for a new election, It is said that 
the phcenix is an extinct bird; but this is an 
error. It is not extinct; but, there being only 
one of him, he can’t be everywhere at once, 
and must necessarily be seen by few. Besides, 
he is a modest and retiring bird, and never 
comes into cities.” 

“ But where is he now, sweetness ?” 

“IT canaot say, but I am looking out for the 
creature. I have a plan for securing him and 
making a fortune. Then will I lead you to the 
altar, Jemima, and forever after we will dwell 
in a paradise where the lily and violet bloom 
perennially, and the atmosphere has the flavor 
of patchouly, and we will bask in perpetual 
golden sunshine, while Apician and Lucullian 
free lunches are around us wherever we may 
turn,”’ 

“ Oh, won’t that be real nice!”’ 

“Tt will, my ownest own,” murmured the 
swain: “ but I must now tell you the details of 
the scheme. You have eaten quail on toast, 
but you have probably never eaten phoenix on 
toast. Now, I propose to secure the original 
and only phoenix, and then to advertise that I 
will furnish him to all households, hotels, res- 
taurants, steamboats and ocean steamers at, 
say, five dollars a bird. This will be done un- 
der the condition that the phcenix is always to 
be roasted or broiled, and the remains to be 
returned to me. Of course, if I did not make 
such an arrangement, the phcenix would become 
extinct, and my enterprise would collapse. On 
receiving the bones of the bird, I shall at once 
proceed to reduce it to ashes, and then out of 
these will arise another bird ready for the next 
order.” 

“ But,” inquired the dazzlingly beautiful dam- 
sel: “what would you do if the remains were 
not sent back ?”’ 

“T have told you, my queen, that I should 
be ruined; but I would take all the necessary 
precautions. Everybody ordering a phoenix 
would have to give a penal bond in a million 
dollars, so that I should at least have the money 
if anybody were to bolt with the bones, While 
this sum would not enable us to indulge in the 
paradise I pictured, we could get along pretty 
well on the million.” 

“ We would try, my dearest,” said the young 
woman, who by this time had cleared the lawn- 
tennis racket from her hair. 

“Then,” continued the young man: “I would 
make experiments with a view of propagating 
phoenixes in larger numbers. One phoenix is 
scarcely enough to go round in a world of 
twelve hundred millions of people. My plan 
is to divide the bones, or whatever may be left 
after it has come from the restaurant, into two 
parts, and then produce two half phcenixes, 
each with one leg, one wing, and one eye. The 
semi-bird might have difficulty in balancing 
himself, but would have a commercial value, 
and the difference would not be noticed when 
it was served at the table. It ought, when 








cooked, to bear a strong resemblance to a 
squab, If I can manage to raise a pair of phe- 
nixes in this way, I shall double my income.” 
“ But tell me, my Apollo, when you expect 
to receive tidings of the original phcenix.”’ 
“T know not, carissima mia, I am waiting to 
hear from Colonel Tom Ochiltree.” 








A CHANCE FOR CONSISTENCY. 





How THE BABY SHOULD BE NURTURED TO A TRUE 
DIME-NOVEL STANDARD. 








ApouTt as cruel a joke as has been perpe- 
trated in the country, this Fall, was played on 
a Pennsylvania minister recently. A wag fixed 
up a notice of a minstrel performance, and 
mixed it in with other notices to be read from 
the pulpit. The clergyman never noticed the 
true inwardness of the note until he struck the 
last half-dozen words. The congregation firmly 
believed he received complimentary tickets to | 
the show, until he fully explained.— Peck’s Sun, 


THE other day old Dave received a telegram 
from a man down in the country who wanted 
him to come down and clean out his well. 
After some one read the dispatch to the old 
man he said: “De Lawd hab mussy on sich a 
man asl is, Gettin’ more ’portant ebery day. 
Got a letter yestiday, an’ now I’se dun got a 
*spatch. Uh, huh! When da kain’t reach me 
wid a post-office da stretches arter me wid de 
tillygraph wires.””,—Arkansaw Traveler. 





MONTAIGNE—who is now deceased, we be- 
lieve—said: “There is no torture that a wo- 
man would not suffer to enhance her beauty.” 
But we don’t believe a woman would suffer the 
torture of seeing her husband come to the opera 
with a strange lady, when he told her, as he left 
the house in the evening, that he would be | 
down at the office until midnight, and she need | 
not wait up for him. Not more than once. 
—WNorristown Herald, | 





“THE oldest woman in the world ”’ is living at | 
Auberine-en-Royans, a village in the Dauphine. 
She has reached the alleged age of 123 years; 
but she is not much of a curiosity. She has 
seen a railroad train, and hasn’t made a patch- 
work quilt, within a year or two, containing 
246,734 pieces.—Norristown Herald, 


SoMEBODY has brought home from Europe 
to New York an opera-cloak made of white fur 
and lined with quilted satin. People have no 
idea what a nice garment this is until they hear 
it cost $2,300. Hope she took pains to save 
enough, so she could go to the opera and show 
the garment.— Boston Post. 


EMERSON said: “ There is always room for a 
man of force.” Yes, there is always room for 
a man of the police force, but the trouble is he 
never occupies it at the right time.—/%idadel- 
phia Evening Call. 


DaRWINIAN theory: There is a boy in Nor- 
ristown who “sprang from a monkey.” The 
monkey belonged to an organ-grinder and at- 
tempted to bite the boy.—Cape Ann Advertiser. 





“HAWKEYE” DOTS. 


An Illinois wood-cutter recently found a 
horse-shoe in the heart of an oak. This is much 
better than if the liar had suddenly found a 
mule-shoe in the calf of his back. 


The idea of congratulating a man because 
he has reached his seventieth birthday, as though 
that was anything to be joyous about. Now, 
if the man could only reach his seventh birth- 
day again, there’d be something to fetch out 
the band for. 


And now the people who visited their coun- 
try relatives all summer, slept in the best beds 
and ate all the fruit, are back in town, laying 
plans for a lockout on Uncle Eben and Aunt 
Hester if they should happen to come to the 
city during the winter. 


When the reception committee went on board 
the Britannic to welcome Mr. Henry Irving, on 
his arrival in this country, the great actor was 
shaving, and one of the committee said “ that 
was the proper thing for him to do, as it was 
usual to clear away the stubble before gathering 
the wheat.” Ha! they may harvest the wheat- 
fields in Broadway and Fifth Avenue that way, 
but we’d smile to see that New York agricul- 
turist settle down on a prairie farm and begin 
operations by clearing away the stubble before 
cutting the wheat. Out West there doesn’t ap- 
pear to be very much stubble until the wheat 
is gathered in. Still, in New York wheat may 
grow upside down. 


A Nashville man had to pay $800 for kissing 
a school-teacher. Well, it sounds high, breth- 
ren, $800; but if she was the right kind of a 
school-ma’am, with pink cheeks and a white 
apron, not so tall by a head and shoulders as 
the biggest boy in school; with brown eyes un- 
decided whether to be roguish or serious, a 
mouth made for smiles and her chin fastened 
on with dimples, just a ripple in her hair, a—a 
— er—a—and the Nashville man was deliberate 
about it and enjoyed it, and didn’t kiss her like 
a terrier snapping at a fly—a—a—er—a—we’re 
growing old now, but if things were about as 
above suggested, we don’t know but the Nash- 
ville jury let him have it just a little bit under 
the ruling quotation. He ought to be willing to 
pay a thousand for it, anyhow.—Rodert /, Bur- 
dette, in Burlington Hawkeye. 

“ YEs, sir,” said the detective: “Tl look up 
his character. By-the-way, do you wish to 
ascertain that he’s a nice or bad person? I 
always like to please my customers.’’—Bosion 
Post. 


ACCORDING to the latest quotations, kisses 
are worth but a cent apiece. ‘That is, if the 


| verdict of a Philadelphia jury is to be taken 


into account. They awarded a woman three 


| thousand dollars in a breach-of-promise suit, 


she having sworn that the man kissed her thirty 
thousand times.— Peck’s Sun, ; 





—The official books show that Blackwell & Co. pay 
nearly two thirds of all the revenue collected on tobacco 
in their district. Their facilities for packing and storing, 
that the tobacco may not be hurried but may have time 
to cure and sweeten in a natural way, are the largest and 
the finest in the world. These facts are mentioned to 
show that when you use Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut 
in your pipe or cigarette you necessarily smoke a pure 
tobacco. 





LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 





Fora rae | whiff you should try ‘‘Sweet Bouquet’’ Cigarettes. They 
have no equal. 





io Suffering is ended when the patient concludes to try 
the Swayne’s Ointment for Itching Piles. 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 
Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 22, 25, 26, 29, 38, 53, 56, 
58, 67, 69, 72, 74, 76, 79, 85, 87 and 108 of English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 

































































FOR WINTER. 


After exposure to intense 
| cold, the use of a hot drink 
made of a teaspoonful or 


two of the GENUINE 


BROWS GINGER 


causes the skin to act well 
and sustains and refreshes. 
REMEMBER! the Genuine, 
Old-fashioned, real Ginger 
is made in Philadelphia by 
| FREDERICK BROWN. 


TRY IT ON. 



































AV" ches he atta 


for the Million. 


The largest assortment in the World from the smallest to the largest 
size in Solid Gold, Silver, and Nickel Cases, from $6 to $150—all 


reliable and each ‘fully warranted. Chains, Rings, Lace Pins, Ear- 
rings, Bangle Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 


ofall. Also, bargains in Diamonds. 
An article of Jewelry is the most suitable gift for a lady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


} PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
Price list free, 363 Canal Street, New York. 


SPECIAL LINE OF OVERCOATINGS, 
KERSEYS, MELTONS, ETC. 
npas> Fine Custom Tailoring. “as 


NICOLL,“the Tailor” 


S20 aaa S2c. 
189—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
Samples and Sevr-measuREMENT chart mailed on application, 
BRANCH STORES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES. 


STEAL: STYyiEs.= 























HER FAIRY FEET. 


“ Bring me a tiny mouse’s skin,” 
The boisterous tanner cried: 

“Tt must be as a rose-leaf thin, 
And scarce three fingers wide.” 


He seized the fragile tiny bit 
Within his brawny hand, 

And cast it in the seething pit— 
And so the skin was tann’d. 


Then came a cobbler to his side, 
,With tools that cobblers use, 

And deftly wrought that mouse’s hide 
Into a pair of shoes. 


“ Tell me,’’ I asked: “O cobbler, tell 
For whom these morceaux be ?”’ 

“A lover bade me build them well 
For his true love,” quoth he. 


“Where dwells this maid with fairy feet ?”’ 
In wonderment I cried, 
The old man shifted in his seat— 
** Chicago,” he replied. 
—Eugene Field, in Exchange. 


MEMBER OF FRENCH LEGATION.—I no talk 
Anglaise vera vell. Ven I pay ze wine, vat I 
zay ? 

CONGRESSMAN. — You say, ‘Come, let us 
smile.’ 

M. or F, L, 
Ven ozzer man zay, 
vat I zay zen? 

CoNGRESSMAN.—Then you say, ‘ With pleas- 
ure,’ 

M. or F, L.— Wiz plaisir,’ 
want to ‘smile,’ vat I zay zen? 

CONGRESSMAN.—What are you to say when 
you don’t want to drink ? 

M. or F. L.—Oui, oui. 

CONGRESSMAN.—I don’t know. I don’t think 
there is any such expression in English.— P%zla- 
delphia Call. 


Oscar WILDE once remarked of Henry Ir- 
ving’s legs that one was “a symphony and the 
other a beautiful poem,” and now all New York 
is wondering which is the symphony and which 
the poem.— Philadelphia Evening Call, 


—‘Coom letismile.’? Vera goot. 
‘Coom letismile’ to me, 





But if I not 





*Lydia E. Pinkham’s great Laboratory, Lynn, 
Mass., is turning out millions of packages of her 
celebrated Compound, which are being sent to the 
four winds, and actually find their way toalllands 
under the sun and to the remotest confines of mod- 
ern civilization. 





Angostura Bitters are the best remedy for removing in- 
digestion and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. 
Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the gen- 
uine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


BPO Clothing 


THE TALK OF THE TOWN 
IS OUR 


GREAT MARK-DOWN SALE. 


PRICES REDUCED 25 TO 60 PER CENT. IN EACH DE- 
PARTMENT (CUSTOM INCLUDED). 

aa UNSATISFACTORY PURCHASES CHEERFULLY 
EXCHANGED OR MONEY RETURNED. 

ALL GOODS MANUFACTURED FOR THIS SEASON’S 
WEAR AND CUT IN LATEST STYLES. 


610 to 618 Broadway. 
LARGEST RETAIL CLOTHING HOUSE IN AMERICA. 


BAUS PIANOS 


rt be re - 








in use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. 
arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. 
THE 


iANTISTYLOCRAPHSis 


(HEARSONS PATENT U.S.A) 





POCKET 


Sid 





A reservoir Penholder, carrying a a) pen and sufficient ink 
for many hours’ continuous writing. Ready for instant use with- 
out adjustment. Non-corrodible pens, changeable at pleasure, 
fine, medium, or broad, 40c. per box. 

Fitted with Palladium Pen, iridium-pointed, $2.50. 

N.B.—The Anti-Stylograph is not a Stylograph or point-writer, 
but a true PEN with nibs, to suit all writers. Jt preserves all 





the usual characteristics of the handwriting, and may therefore 
be used for shorthand or signatures. 
MAY BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS. 


Sole Licensees and Manufacturers, 


THOS.DE LA RUE’ & CO 











LONDON. PARIS. & NEW YORK. 





GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 
BAKER’S 


Bredktast Cocoa, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more ecoaomi- 
cal. It is delicious, nouriehing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 








Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass. 














Uf it; 
her playmates are singing the words. 


Y teins both old and young, assists in oy, 
ee L~ OF SOCIAL AMUSEMENT. 





rated i in ail, and is both 
similar instruments has hitherto been $8, and ‘the demand has Ray A 
increased until now there are over 75,000 in use. 
the — on the market at this greatly. reduced price, botieveng © 


A MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 


that will play any tune, and that 
any one, even a child, can operate. 





The Organette has gained such a world-wide reputation, that 
alengthy description of it is not necessary. It will be suttie 
cient to say that it is a PERFECT ORGAN t at plays mechani- 
eally all the sacred airs, popular music, rongs, dances, etc. 
etc. It consists of threestrong bellows ‘and sct of reeds wiih 
EXPRESSION boxandBWELL. A strip of perforated paper 
represents the tune, and it is only necessary to place the paper 
tune in the instrument, as shown in the picture, and turn 
the handle, which both operates the bellows and propels the 
paper tune. The perforations in the paper allow the rigl.¢ 
recds to sound and a perfect tune is the result, perfect in time, 
execution, and effect, without the least knowledge of music being 
required of the performer: even a little child can operate 
as is shown in the picture, a little girl is laying @ song and 
tuned in the key 
t suited for the human voice to sing by. It interests and enter= 
the voice and AF- 
anetta is perfectly 
ck walnut, deco— 
The price of 
































by the picture. It is mate of old 










We are encou 
at the cale 
will warrant the reduction. The Orgnnetia, though 
similar in construction is an ¢mprovement upon our 
well-known Organette, which sells for $3 
and $10. It contains the same number of 
reeds and plays the same 
tunes. pe? offer is this: On 
















goecies of ®7 we will send 
the anetta by express to 
any address and include 
FREE $3. 50. worth of music, or 
on receipt of &S we will send it with 
over %1.50 worth of music FREE, or 
for © we will send it with small 
selection of music, FREE. The price 
—~— boxing and packing. These 
re agent's prices, and we w rill” appoint 
. tire first urchaser from any town_our 
he so desires. 


ent, i T 
fHasgachusetts: Organ aca. 39 
























































PUCK 





Excite the appetite, 
moderately increuse 
the temperature of the 
body and force of the 
circulation, and give 
tone and strength to 
the system. They are 
the best for Cocktails. 


WM. M. LESLIE, 


“ae. 














BI H T TE mi 87 Water Street, N.Y. 
the purest and 
finest 
GREEN SEAL (Sillery Mousseux Superieur). 
WHITE SEAL (Cremant d’Ay blanc). 


oe niversally 
MOET 
& 
CHAMPAGNES 
GOLD SEAL (Grand Cremant Imperial). 


acknowledged to be 
CHANDON in existence. 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 





ECLIPSE EXTRA DRY, the Finest Natural Champagne. FRED’K 
WM. LUTTGEN, Sole Agent, 51 Warren Street, New York. 








BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of — uisite flavor, _ used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrth cea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs few drops imparta delicious, flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try ft, -nd 
- beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for sa genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SON: 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, 80LB ACER. 
51 BROADWAY, N, Y, 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


KARL HUTTER, 


PATENTEE OF THE 


LIGHTNING BOTTLE STOPPERS, 


The most reliable House for Lager- 
beer, Weissbeer, Soda, Hock, Bran‘y 
and Claret Bottles, with and without 
name, 

LARGE STOCK OF CORKS// 
AND 


BOTTLERS’ SUPPLIES. 
KARL HUTTER, 


185 BOWERY, 
NEW YORK. 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the “= trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
* three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 

















A Lonpon journal is enraged because in a 
new edition of an American work, intended for 
England, such words as honor, humor, neigh- 
bor and armor are spelled without a “u.” We 
should think a people that drops the “h” from 
such words as home, head, hair and Henry, 
wouldn’t miss the “u” in the words we have 
quoted. In the way of spelling, we should be 
permitted to be as economical in the use of 
the alphabet as the English are in their pro- 
nunciation, An American who spelled his name 
Chomeledey, and pronounced it Chumly, would 
be placed in an insane-asylum by his friends. 
—WNorristown Herald, 

A soy near Poughkeepsie took some paint 
and dye and fixed up a dog to resemble an es- 
caped menagerie leopard. And of course the 
dog felt bad and hunted up his master and 
went to snuffing at his heels, and the master 
went up a tree so quick that it absolutely as- 
tounded the dog, who sat down to wait for 
the old man to descend. It was a cold day; 
the wind blew and the bare branches rattled 
and the man shivered and swore for half an 
hour, till finally the dog barked.—Boston Post, 


‘No usE to take your medicine,” said a pa- 
tient to a doctor: “for, as I never expect to 
get well, I could not pay you!” “Had you 
intended to pay me?” the doctor asked. “ Yes, 
sir.’ Well, then, I’ll change your treatment. 
It’s a hard matter, and somewhat unprofes- 
sional, but as you entertain an idea of paying 
me, you’d better take a little of this harmless 
powder instead of the dose I had mixed for 
you.” —Arkansaw Traveler, 


Last year one Berlin house manufactured 
three hundred thousand accordeons, melodeons 
and hand-organs, and managed to distribute 
two hundred and fifty thousand of them among 
the nations of the earth. This accounts for the 
unsettled and war-like disposition of European 
nations. If there is anything in the world that 
will kick up a riot or fight quicker. than an ac- 
cordeon or hand-organ, it has been kept under 
lock and key.— Peck’s Sun. 


It is proverbially difficult for young physi- 
cians to establish themselves in practice. ‘The 
reason for this is that young physicians do not 
like to get up at two o’clock in the morning 
and drive eight miles over a country road, and 
then have to wait three years for their pay.— 
Philadelphia Call, 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus tr.atment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY Co., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


1,800 Organs in October, 18838. 

Eighteen hundred organs were shipped from or Beatty’s o' fact- 
ory ed the ee of October, —— — ofplanon This i the largest chip- 
mentever madefrom any organ a single mon‘ Washingt 
N. J., Review, Nov. 2nd, 1883. - o -_ 


AGENTS WANTED for two new fast selling articles. 
Samples free. OC, E. MARSHALL, Lockport, N. Y. 

















Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Cc. Fa CUNTHER, Confectione 
8 Madison St., Chi cago.” 


Address 





TAP K -W0 RM Popular be wg Sa Ont, Ohio. 


Best TRUSS ever used. 


Improved Elastic Truss. Positively 
cures Rupture. 
Sent by mail everywhere. 
Write for full descriptive circulars 
to the 
N. Y. ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
744 Broapway, New York. 








$5 to $20 a Sco Portand Moon h $5 free. Address 


MAGIC LANTERNS 





And Ste’ cons, all prices. Views illustrating every sub- 
arty for rt fe exhibition, &c. A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 

MAN WITH SMALL CAPITAL. Also Magic 
= Illustrated Catalogue 


eM for home amusement. 116- 
fi 49 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ree. McALLISTER, Manufg. Optician, 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit free. Address 
H. Hauietr & Co., Portland, Maine. 





A WEEK. $12. day at home easily made. Costl,7 outfit free. 
$72 Address, Trur & Co. ” inguin, Maine. 






uticura 


(uc) IN CUBES 


O. cleanse tho Skin, Scalp 
and Blood of Itching, Scaly, Pim- 
ply, Scrofulous, inherited and Conta- 
gious Humors, Blood Poisons, Ulcers, 
Abscesses and Infantile Skin Tortures, 
the CuticurA REMEDIES are infallible. 
CuticurA RESOLVENT, the new Blood 
Purifier, Diuretic and Aperient, expels 
disease germs from the blood and per- 
spiration, and thus removes the cause. 
UTICURA, the great Skin Cure, in- 
stantly allays Itching and Inflamma- 
tion, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals 
Ulcers and sores, restores the complex- 
ion. Curicura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Re- 
quisite, is indispensable in treating skin diseases, and for rough, 
chapped or greasy skin, blackheads, blotches and baby humors. 
CuTicurA REMEDIES are the only infallible blood purifiers and 

skin beautifiers. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


Soap, 25 Cents. 





CutTicurA, 50 Cents; RESOLVENT, $1; 
Prepared by Porrer DruG Anp CuHemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 


Send for ‘‘How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. l4th ST., N. Y. 














This Instrument, 
Containing twenty-two NOTES 
(Six MORE than is contained in 
any other like instrument), is un- 
equalled for durability, power and 
sweetness of tone, | 





Larger sizes for House, Lodge 
and Chapel, contain thirty-two 
notes, 


THE AUTOPHONE. 


For Grown People and Children. 
THE FINEST AND CHEAPEST 
Avromatic Musicat INstRUMENT Ever OFFERED. 
Send for Circular and Catalogue of Music. 


THE AUTOPHONE CO., ITHACA, N. Y. 
Canvassers Wanted. 


FR AWSON'S(.5:.)U.S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 


Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 











The individual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Druggists. (Every Bandage\ S. 
Sent by mail safely. ( 


E, G. RAWSON, Patentee, 


Guaranteed. Saratoga Springs, N.Y. 





IN THE GOLDEN AGE 
OF YOUTH 


Preserve the beauty of the teeth with 


SOZMODONTT, 


and then when the hair is silvered and the 
eyes dimmed with years, the mouth will still 
reveal two glittering rows of unsullied ivory. 


SOAODONT 


Is a wholesome Botanical preparation and hasa refreshing effect 
upon the mouth, Repulsive Breath arising from Catarrh or use 
of tobacco and liquors is completely neutralized by the use of 
Sozodont. It removes discoloration, imparts a glittering white- 
ness to the enamel, and renders decomposition of the teeth im- 
possible. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


SotoBr ALL DEALERS TuRovuGHourT TE WOALO, 
GOLOMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








<8 Print Your Own Cards! 


with our $3 Printing Press. Larger sizes 
for circulars, &c. nds to $75. For young 
or old, business or pleasure. Everything 
ae easy, printed directions. Send 2 stamps 

AGs§ for Catalogue of presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., &c., to the factory. Ke'sey & Co , Meriden, Conn. 


IT PAYS to sell our Hand Rubber Stamps. Samp! ma 
RE RE RR free. FOLJ AMBE & co., Cleveland, 


Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
days. Nopay till Cured, 
Dr. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohiw 
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The enviable position SOHMER & CO. hold 
among American Piano Manufacturers is solely 
due to the merits of their instruments. There 
are comparatively few makers in this country 
who can claim such a rapid recognition in so 
short a time from the leading critics and con- 
noisseurs. They are used in preference to any 
other piano in Conservatories, Schools and Sem- 
inaries and the Concert Room on account of 
their volume and purity, their richness and sing- 
ing quality. The TOUCH, or ACTION, of the 
Sohmer piano is RESPONSIVE, and unites with 
absolute PRECISION a DELICACY and PLIA- 
BILITY seldom found in the instruments of any 
other makers. The workmanship of the Sohmer 
piano is shown in the perfect finish of every part, 
and in the skilled use of the best material, re- 
sulting in a product no less pleasing to the eye 
than durable. 


HIGHEST AWARD, CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD, MONTREAL, 1881—1882. 


SOHMER & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand, Square & Upright Pianofortes. 
149, 181, 15, 15 East 14th Street, 
| 143, 145, 147 Bast 23d Street, 


WAREROOMS, 


149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th St., New York. 


ARNHEIM 


THE TAILOR, 
190 and 192 BOWERY, Cor SPRING ST. 
GREAT REDUCTION. 


Elegant Trousers, made to measure, at 84 
Fine Suits, me ‘ie - “16 
Overcoats, ~ * “ 15 


STYLISH CUTTING. 


4@> Our only Branch Store in this City is at 
305 BROADWAY, corner Duane Street. 








a Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 22, 25, 26, 29, 88, 
a3, 56, 58, 67, 69, 72, 74, 76, 79, 85, 87 and 
108 of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 
cents per copy. 





THE recent revolution of Mr. John Swinton, 
if not exactly of the newspaper world, has been 
productive of a curious phenomenon, Mr. 
Swinton does not seem to have proved a loss to 
the Sun, and there is no evidence that he has 
been anything of a gain to his own Paper, 
Something of the same mystery attaches to Mr. 
Swinton as waits upon the passage of those ele- 
vated railroad trains that leave the Battery every 
quarter-of-an-hour, and arrive at Harlem every 
twenty minutes.— Rochester Post-Express. 


A YO 'NG man was going down Grove Avenue 
the other day whistling, when a dog jumped 
out of an alley and took away a piece of the 
whistler’s. trousers. As the young man was 


‘whistling “The Last Rose of Summer,” the 


popular verdict not only exonerates the dog, 
but considers him entitled to a medal.—OwW City 
Derrick. 


“Ts THE literary editor in?” asked a beauti- 
ful young. girl, as she entered the editorial 
rooms. 

“No,” replied the personal friend of St. 
Julien— 

The continuation of this absorbing story will 
be found in the columns of the Chicago Zriune, 
—FPhila, Evening Call. 


In her “Poems of Passion,’”? Ella Wheeler 
writes: ‘She touches my cheek, and I quiver.”’ 
It is very evident Ella does not write the words 
of a Chicago man or a commercial traveler.— 
Lowell Citizen. 


WE believe the Tonquin affair will result in 
bloodshed, if the French succeed in overtaking 
the Chinese troops.— Boston Post, 





*,** Keep to your place and your place will keep 
you.” A railroad engineer in the employ of the C. 
M. & St. Paul R. R., had been grievously affected 
with diabetes for six years. He took four boxes of 
Kidney-Wort and now writes that he is entirely 
cured and working regularly. 





MUSIC EVERYWHERE. 


That wonderful musical instrument, the ORGANETTA, is advertised in this 
iasue by the Massachusetts Organ Co., 57 Washington St., Boston. It is 
the ideal homeinstrument. You ean dance to it; you can sing to it; a mere 
child can play it; it inculeates a love of music in old and young, and 
develops and cultivates the ear. The music is mye = 4 accurate, and the 
wonderful ORGANETTA Will play any tuve. At the price, $3.50, it is within 
the reach of all. 

ROT 





HUMOROUS. PATHETIC. DRAMATIC. 
THE ELOCUTIONISTS’ ANNUAL, No. 11. 
READINGS. DIALOGUES. | TABLEAUX. 


Contains the Popular Selections of the Year. Sold by all 
Booksellers, or will be sent, postpaid, upon receiptof price. Two 
Hundred Pages. Cloth, Sixty Cts.; Paper, Thirty-five Cts. 

Nationa ScHoot oF ELocuTion AND ORATORY, 
(Publication Department), 1416 & 1418 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, 


HANNICAN & BOUILLON 


SUCCESSO S TO 


WALLER & McSORLEY. 


The exceptionally mild weather during the week has afforded 
us the rare opportunity of purchasing a fresh and magnificent 
stock of general Dry Goods, which we are enabled to sell at prices 
considerably lower than heretofore. Our immense Fall importa- 
tions have already been entirely disposed of and RENEWED. 

We respectfully request our customers and the public to inspect 
our own manufactures and special designs in Fur Circulars, Dol- 
mans and Cloaks. Our newly selected French Costumes, as w I! 
as all the prevailing and popular colorings in dress fabrics and 
Mourning Goods, especially our marvellously cheap lines of Silks, 
Plushes and Velvets, plain and brocaded, at the astonishing prices 
given below. 


SILKS, VELVETS and PLUSHES. 


SPECIAL BARGAINS.—50 pieces Black Gros Grain Silk, 53c.; 
worth 75¢. 

75 picces heavy Black Gros Grain Silk, 85c.; good value at 

1.25. 

50 pieres extra heavy Gros Grain Colored Silks in all the new 
shades at $1.10; sold elsewhere at $1 50. We continue our sale 
of plain and brocaded Velvets at 50c. ‘Their value is not equalled 
in the city. Also the sale of Colored Silk Velvets, both plain and 
brocaded, at $1.25; they are good value for $1.75. 

A full line of Black and Colored, Plain and Brocaded Plushes at 
$1.50; sold elsewhere at $2.25. 

MOURNING GOODS. 

42-inch Lupin’s All-Wool French Cashmere at 62'3c.; worth $1. 

40-inch All-Wool Shooda Cloth at 49c.; former price 75c. 

Remnants of English Courtauld’s Crape, from 3, yard up to 24g 
yards, sold at half price. 


245 CRAND STREET, 


FIRST DRY GOODS STORE FROM BOWERY. 











SUPERIOR QUALITY—-HIGH CLASS 


MUSIC BOXES 


UNEQUALED IN TONE 
AND DURABILITY. 


the best Dealers 


yy ati 









/ this country 
direct by Manufacturers 
———————————- without intermediate profits, 

LARGEIMPORTATION. VERY LOW PRICES FORCASH. 

Send Two-Cent Stamp for Price List. 


C.GAUTSCHI & CO.swittemc xno 
Salesroomsat IOISCHESTNUT ST. 
Opp. the Opera House, PHILADELPHIA. 


OP°Call early for good selection and avoid rush of Holidays. 


Delivered in any part of the United States at Kos- 
ton Prices. CATALOGUES SENT FREE, also when 
desired samples of Dress Goods, Silks, Woollens, 


from che largest and finest stock in this country. 
Write to 


BY MAIL | Jordan, Marsh & Co. (Se: 


Loenal? 
Conttalll (e A ¥ 


GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTING DEP’T, 


High-class Novelties in London and Paris 
Neckwear. Brocade and Japanese Silk Robes 
de Chambre. Velveteen and Cloth Smoking 
Jackets, Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, ready 
made or to order. Blanket Steamer Robes, 
Turkish Bath Robes, Underwear and Hosiery, 
of every description. Silk Pocket Handkerchiefs 
and Mufflers. Chamois Vests and Drawers. 
Flannel Traveling and Negligée Shirts, Pajamas, 
Gloves, Braces, &c., &c. 











7) a ? 
Wroadway AS 19th él. 
< 
New York. 













Twesest. WILSON’ 
LIGHTNING SEWER! 


Two thousand stitches a minute, 
absolutely first-class Sewing Machine in the 
world. Sentontrial. Warranted 5 years. 
Send for Illustrated Catalorue and Circular 
B. Agents Wanted. THE WILSON SEW- 
ING MACHINE CO., Chicago or New Yorks 








THE AUTOMAT C WATCH IEF! 
STOP wmilsiontom.20Cens: THIEF! 


Sey QOUEBER) VIB BU Ws 











CROCHETING, Ot, Bock of over 100 


the stitches and complete instruction in the art of Cros 
cheting and Knitting. We give directions for mak- 
ing several very handsome patterns of Window and Mantel 
Lambrequins with cotton twine, and for Crocheting and 
Kuitting more than fifty other useful and ornamental 
articles, including » dgings, Lace Collars, Mittens, Gloves, 
Babys’ Socks and Mittens, Afghans, Shaw!is, Quilts, Caps, 
Purses, &c. It also gives instructionsin Kensington, Ara- 
sene and all other kinds of Embroidery, Lace Making, Rug 
Making, &c. Price 35 cts., Four for ${.00, Book of 100 
designs for Embroidering, Braiding &c., 25 cents, The two 
above books, post-paid §Q cents. 

Adress Patten Pub. Co. 47 Barclay St. N. ¥- 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through th-m, 





Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or 
Canada, $1.25. 
Kerrier & SCIIWARZMANN, 
21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW — EXCE LSIOR BEN. 


The votes were falling thick and fast, Next morning, in the twilight gray, 

When toward the Boston State-House passed Lifeless, but beautiful, he lay, 

A youth who gripped, as in a vice, Still grasping in his hand of ice 

A banner with the strange device— That banner with the strange device— 
“'Tewksburier!”’ * © Tewksburier!”’ 














